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"  And  at  last  we  meet,  with  champagne,  asparagus 
and  a  chicken  sandwich,"-  SULTCW       ^  y 
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Mr.  Troubetzkoy:  What  Happens  Next? 

Some  time  in  the  middle  of  April,  the  Examiner  sent  a 
reporter  to  quiz  Mr,  Troubetzkoy  about  that  great  void  in 
the  future:  Next  Year.  The  reporter  stood  his  groimd  and  ask- 
ed for  amnesty. The  results  of  his  subsequent  conversation 
with  Mr,  Troubetzkoy  are  recorded  below. 

The  first  unanswered  point  that  was  raised  was  "Will . I 
be  back  next  year".  The  question  was  thought  over  by  Mr, 
Troubetzkoy,  and  his  answer  was  an  unconditional  "      " . 

The  next  questions  were  answered  more  clearly. 

Being  particularly  strong  in  Maths, the  next  point  I 
hesitated  to  bring  up  was  a  rather  controversial  one.  Will 
next  years  Grade  X  be  obliged  to  write  deductive  geometry 
Matrics,  and  will  there  be  an  advanced  maths  course  in  the 
same  grade.  The  answers  were  both  "No's", which  he  then  pro- 
ceeded to  elaborate  upon.  The  main  point  that  was  trodden 
upon  was  that  Grades  IX  and  X  lack  the  necessary  base  work 
for  an  advanced  course.  Fearing  a  rebuf  which  was  never  to 
come,  he  added  that  by  the  time  they  are  in  Grade  X,  the 
present  Grade  VIII  might  have  such  an  advanced  course, 

A  computer  was  installed  at  the  school  at  the  beginning 
of  the  term,  and  under  the  eagle's  eye  and  cat  6'  nine  tails 
of  Mr.  Fowler,  Hihe  computer  club  members  have  progressed  to 
such  a  stage  that  a  90%  in  any  given  subject  is  readily 
explicable! 

As  concerns  sports,  Mr.  Troubetzkoy  stated  that  there 
would  be  no  new  sports  added  as  there  are  enough  sports  for 
people  to  skip  as  it  is! 

And  for  all  you  cynics  there  will  be  something  which  is 
genuinly  Canadian  added!  The  ninth  grade  is  going  to  be  in- 
flicted with  another  set  of  exams.  A  new  disease  called  CAN* 
ADIAN  STUDI-ITIJS  has  been  discovered,  and  as  a  combination 
of  three  subjects  will  be  inflicted  upon  grade  nine  next 
year. 

Honestly, though,  we've  got  a  great  H.M.  and  staff. Too 
bad  there  aren't  more  like  thaa. 
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MR,  IRWBI  ROBERTS  -  A  smiling  nobody  or  an  unknown  genius; 

It  is  not  often  that  a  school  is  honoured  to  have  in  its  faculty 
of  teachers,  a  man  of  so  dynamic  and  overpowering  a  character 
as  Mr,  Irwin  Roberts, 

His  name  is  as  synonymous  vdth  sombre  brilliance  as  George's  is  with 
gourmet  delights. 

We  see  Mr,  Roberts  silently  pacing  the  first  floor  like  some 
infuriated  war-god,  planning  a  new  campaign  of  violence.   There 
they  stand,  Irwin  and  Ross  (Campbell),  together  through  thick  and 
thin,  compatriots  in  the  never-ending  war  against  injustice; 
endlessly  combatting  for  equal  rights  against  the  overbearing 
Quebec  school  system. 


WHO  \s  THL    erftL 


Mr,  Roberts'  overpoweringly  generous  nature  has  had  a  fantastic 
impact  on  teachers  and  students  alike.   As  Mr,  Troubled-skies , 
our  wary  and  sometimes  ponderous  overlord  has  been  known  to  say, 
"Irwin  -  who?".   And  when  the  point  was  pressed j  "Ohi     you  mean 
the  man  downstairs  .,,  I  don't  know  where  I'd  be  without  him  ,,, 
Now,  get  out,  I'm  a  very  busy  man". 

It  is  quite  obvious  that  Mr,  Irwin  Roberts  is  an  indispensable 
member  of  the  faculty.  And  he  continues  to  sit,  huddled  over 
his  tiny  counting  machine  in  the  dingy  cellar,  working,  always 
working.  His  confrere,  Mr,  Ross,  Campbell,  has  recently  been 
moved  from  the  dingy  cellar  to  the  closet  next  to  Mr,  Troubled- 
skies,  Mr,  Campbell  now  works  there  and  only  occasionally 
stops  by  for  an  intellectual  chit-chat  with  Irwin, 

Three  cheers  for  Irwin  -  hidden,  unknown  genius  of  S,H,S, i 


Of-     CO  K)  Fc(  cr/ )\)c:^ 


Canada  Day;  Sez  Who! 

The  most  topical  event  in  a  long  time  was 
this  past  Canada  Day.  Though  most  people  pro- 
nounced it  a  success, there  is  still  a  fairly 
strong  disaster  faction.  Led  by  messers  X,D, 
and  N,  Q  has  decided  this  faction  have  a  seat 
in  the  Examine r ,  and  they  have  decided  to  sura 
up  their  differences  while  they  are  still  at 
Selwyn  Lodge. 

First,  the  working  sessions  were  held  at 
very  akward  times,  some  not  even  having  one 
student  listening. 

As  everybody  knows,  the  Student's  Pro- 
ject society  had  a  coffee  shop  rimning,but  one 
gentleman,  very  closley  affiliated  to  this  sz( 
organisation  called  in  a  mobile  canteen  to 
rival  them.  Then,  in  making  the  program, the 
rival  canteen  and  St.  Andrew's  Lady's  Commit- 
tee Coffee  shop  were  advertised, Whereaa  not 
ohce  was  the  Selly  project  mentioned. Until  Sel- 
wyn House  learns  to  advertise  their  own  stuff 
over  that  of  other  groups,  I  promise  never  ag- 
ain to  read  Canadian  literature! 

Some  people  mentioned  that  Canada  Day's 
excessive  over-organization  was  a  major  fac- 
tor in  the  success  of  the  day. Horse-feathers! 
Over-organization  is  the  bane  of  all  mankind. 
Were  it  not  for  the  people  who  say  that  man 
must  walk  in  rigid  file, the  worl  would  be  a 
better  place  14  which  to  live. 

The  prophesies  of  instant  success, though, 
somewhat  inj(accurate  as  concerns  the  venture, 
proved  something  else, about  the  organizers. 
For,  is  it  not  said  "A  prophet  after  Christ; 
a  donkey"? 


CANADA  DAY;  ITS  PROS  AND  CONS 
As  we  are  all  aware, our  wonderful  asaylum  played  host  to 
a  number  of  Canadian  writer^,  some  more  famous  than  others,  as  well 
as  representatives  from  schools  in  the  vicinity  of  Montreal.  The  pros 
of  the  day  have  all  been  oointed  out  to  us  by  Mr.  Burgess,  Mr.  Reid, 
and  our  Illustrious  headmaster.  Plowever,  it  has  been  left  uo  to  the 
EXAMINER,  the  school's  "forum  for  self-expression"  to  point  out  the 
cons. 

Despite  the  redundajicy,  for  the  benifit  of  those  absent  from 
the  d?y,  I  will  coaiTience  with  the  pros. 

I  It  permitted  the  students  to  be  with  and  talk  to  some  of 
Canada's  literary  ";reniuses".  (Excuse  us,  Mr.  Buraess.) 

II  It  oermitted  us  to  learn  about  the  literature  that  we 
know  the  least  about-our  own. 

III  It  gave  grades  one  through  eight  s  holiday  snd  a  half. 

NOW  FOR  THE  CONS  (KEH-HEH) 

I  Kany  of  the  students  from  the  public  schools  did  not  take 
the  day  seriously,  btiti  lounged  around  on  the  front  lawn, 

II  The  day  was  olanned  with  the  idea  that  if  something  could 
go  wrong,  it  would.  The  result  was  that  we  had  half  the  football 
team  armed  with  walky-talkies,  patrolling  the  halls.  Hosts  and 
deputy  hosts  were  assigned  to  all  the  guest  writers,  a  oroblem. 

The  writers  decided  that  they  did  not  need  hosts,  and  in  more  than  hhk 
one  disaopear^d,  leaving  their  hosts  all  in  a  flap.  One  author 
states  that  his  host  insisted  on  follov/ing  hip  into  the  John. 

III  There  were  too  many  cases  ',;here  a  minor  author  was  scheduled 
to  have  a  working  session  at  the  same  time  as  a  large  panel.  This  last 
one  is  particularly  applicable  to  the  panel  on  THE  ROLE  OF  THE  wR ITER 
IK  CAKi;piAN  SOCIETY:,  This  panel  featured:  Robin  Mathews,  Hugh 


Maclennan,  Jack  Maclelland ,  Mordecai  Rlchler,  and  Gil  Drolet.This 

was  something  few  people  figured  they  could  miss,  the  result  being  that 

more  than  half  the  SHitrK  visitors  were  oresent.  Due  to  this,  many 

of  the  minors  (such  as  Glen  Seibrasee  )  had  nobody  attend  their  sessions. 

IV  The  lack  of  Quebecois  writers.  Because  of  the  name,  Canada 
Day,  many  Q,uebecios  writers  .attended,  not  because  S.H.S.  is  an 
English  school,  but  because  they  would  be  considered  showing  themselves 
a  oart  of  Canada.  The  only  Quebecois  writers  present  were:  Gil  Drolet, 
and  Yves  Theriault. 

V  ON  occasion  J  certain  nameless  authors  (Robin  Mathews) 
insulted  other  nameless  authors,  (Hugh  Haclennan,  Mordecai  Richler,etc. ) 

VI  We  got  some  ridiculous  coverage  in  the  Newspapers. 

"Looking  in  every  way  a  Russian  prince. "-The 

.  Gazette, 
"..oSelwyn  Lodge  Schoolo r , "-The  Montreal  Star, 
The  article  that  appeared  in  the  Star  on  tkis.   X  May  2  7 
dealed  almost  entirely  with  the  skirmish  between  Robim  Mathews  and 
the  more  well-known  writers. 

However  many  the  cons  are,  it  up  to  you,  the  readers,  to 
determine  whether  the  daj;  was  a  success.  Personally,  I  am  in  favour. 


AoH; 


RACING 


There  is  a  possibility  that  the  phys  ed  department  may  offer, 
next  year,  either  stock  car  racing,  bus  racing,  formula  racing,  or 
demolition  derby.  All  three  would  be  tought  by  Mr,  Eeauchasips,  a 
qualified  instructor  and  an  ace  in  all  ±hSHE  feilds.The  possible 
course  would  be  to  Nunn's  Island  and  backr 


TjJE   STUtDENT  REVOUJTIOiq 

An  eEclusive  EXAMINER  article  by  that  well-known  EXAMINER 
ReporteTT?:  A,  Anonymus, 

Some  striking  events  have  taken  place  in  the  last  few  weeks. 
They  have  had  long-reaching  roots.  Here  is  a  chronicle  of  them. 

On  March  11,  1975,  Glorious  Leader  announced  in  assembly 
that  two  more  terms  were  to  be  added  to  the  next  school  year„  and 
that  physics  would  not  be  abolished  as  promised.  Immediately;,  signs 
of  a  revolution  started  to  appear  throughout  the  school.  Obsceneties 
on  bathroom  walls  increased  150^,  spitballs  increased  by  70^,  and 
whispers  about  a  revolution  were  heard  in  the  hallso  This  continued 
until  drastic  measures  were  taken  by  the  school.  Tapioca  was  served 
three  days  in  a  row,  with  a  Burgees  ruling  about  eating  it,  and 
Glorious  Leader  did  not  wear  deodorand  for  an  entire  week.  Gradually 
the  rumours  died  do^/ra ,  and  the  obscenities  were  wa  bed  off  the  bathroom 
wall So 

After  one  unfair  thing  after  another,  the  final  blow  came 
when  the  senior  rugby  team  v;as  informed  that  they  had  to  attend  games 
as  wellji  as  practices^  and  tapioca  vias  served  again.  That  was  ito 
Immediately,  the  Student  Revolution  Society  was  set  up,  alias  the 
Eggs  Haminero  They  started  taking  action.  An  angry  grade  nine  class 


attacked  an  Innocent  math  teacher,  Mr,Lo.T.ToVack,  and  lit  fire  to 
his  c?-othes©.  The  caper  was  Icnown  as  operation  litVack.  After  this, 
the  angry  mob  preceded  to  the  staff  room,  where  they  tried  to  massacre 
the  French  department.  Due  to  the  valliant  efforts  of  the  French  Dept, 
(Madame  stabbing  people  with  herr  hairpins)  however,  the  students 
were  warded  off  and  given  a  general  amnesty  for  their  misdeeds, 

The  revolution  got  undernay  when  a  group  of  angry  grade 
eleven  students  attacked  Mr,  Governor  and  dropped  him  out  of  a 
third  storey  window. Mr.  Governor  escaped  with  merely  a  few  bruises, 
scratches,  a  broken  back,  and  a  fractured  skull. 

The  real  fun  started,  however,  when  the  Junior  School  collect- 
ively attacked  Mr.  O'Flim  Flam  and  threw  his  car  through  the  windows 
of  the  chemistry  lab.  The  only  complication  was  that  Mr,  O'Flim  Flam 
was  in  it  at  the  time.  Mr.  Shawville  was  annoyed  because  he  was  doing 
an  experiment  with  sulfur  at  the  time. 

The  smell  finally  reached  the  office  of  the  Glorious  LeadBi?^ 
and  he  summoned  Mr.  Shawville.  Mr,  Shawville  said  that  it  was  Mr. 
O'Flim  Flan's  fault.  He  said  that  it  was  the  Junior  School's  fault. 
They  said  that  they  were  under  orders  from  the  Eggs  Haminer  staff. 
The  Eggs  Haminer  Staff  pointed  at  Mr,  L,.  Vack. 

Yes..  Mr.L,  Vack,  victim  of  operation  litVack.This  seemingly 
mild-mannered  m^th  teacher  was  the  mastermind  of  the  revolution. 

Glorious  Leader  'inew  that  something  had  to  be  done,  so  drastic 
rrcor^i,v,os  v/ere  taken.  Mr^  Vacks  was  banished  to  L.C.C.  for  the  rest  of 
tJis  career. 

Today  Selwyn  House  is  a  happy  place.  Birds  sing,  children  play, 
'^ncl  students  work  24  hours  a  day.  The  Tee  Ching  department  is  almost 
the  same,  except  for  Mr.  Vack's  absence,  and  tapioca  is  almost  never 
served,  Sel\\ryn  is  still  tops  in  Quebec  in  such  popular  sports  as 
rugby  and  seven-a-side  ping-pongr  Despite  all  this,  the  students  are 
still  planning  a  revolt  against  such  imaginiary  enemies  as  too 
much  homev;ork  and  too  little  games,  S.H^So  i_s  a  good  place  to  go  to 
school.  Isn't  it?  Come  on,  you  guys,  isn't  it?  Please?  Not  even 
MAYBE? 

THE  MRS .  _L I TVA  C.-:_Cg N  TES T_ 

As  we  are  all  aware,  our  favorite  math  teacher,  Mr.  Litvack, 
is  going  to  get  married.  Lucky  him.  I  sure  wish  I  was  getting  married, 
don't  you?  I'/ell,  although  we  cannct  all  be  married  to  one  woman, 
v;e  can  help  Mr.  Litvack  be  hapyy.  \.e   can  give  him  a  marriage  present, 
A  deluxe  black  and  white  drawing  of  his  bride-to-be.  He  will  receive 
it  sometime  during  the  holidays,  or  before,  along  with  a  free  compli- 
Tentary  copy  of  the  EXAMINER.  So  what  we  want  you  readers  to  do  is 
to  try  draw  a  oicture  of  I^rs.  Litvack.  If  you  have  seen  her,  you 
are  disqualified.  The  drawing  must  be  black  and  white,  of  a  sheet 
of  olain  white  oaper,  8X11  Inches,  It  may  be  line  drawing,  os  shaded, 
but  above  all  black  and  white.  Please  hand  it  in  to  David  Monod 
or  Constantine  Zarifi  before  the  exams  start.  The  winner  v/ill  be 
"'"''■''■■'-'■'.  by  :;  panel  of  Impartial  judges,  (David,  Constantine,  and 
any  other  fool  that  walks  by  at  the  wrong  time.)  Attach  your 
name  on  a  seperat?  piece  of  paper  if  you  don't  want  a  detention. 
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MORNING  IN  THE  FOREST- COLIN  McGREGOR 


The  sun  rises  above  the  trees 

It  Is  crimson  and  fiery. 

Illuminating  the  forest  clear 

And   all  the  forests  livery. 

It  slowly  creeps  above  the  trees, 

Above  the  oak  and  birch 

Until  one  stray  beam  of  sunlight 

Hits  the  blue  Jay  on  its  perch. 

The  blue  Jay's  head  rests  against 

His  feathery  white  breastx 

And  slowly  one  blue  eyelid  rises 

From  its  deep  deep  nest. 

The  other  deep  blue  eyelid  rises 

Slowly  purveying  the  scene, 

And  sees  the  forest  all  awake 

V. ithin  the  forest  green. 

The  blue  Jay  sees  the  frolic 

Of  two  prancing,  olaying  deer 

And  flaps  slowl^  from  its  perch 

To  take  part,  and  to  be  near. 

He  sets  down  gentl*/  on  the  leaves 

that  carpet  the  forest  ground. 

And  seemingly  bored  with  the  deer, 

Begins  to  look  around. 

The  robin  redbreast  flies  around 
And  then  begins  to  sing 
For  he  knows  that  winter's  over, 
And  that  the  season  is  now  spring. 
The  chipmunks  are  now  storing  nuts 
To  the  wonderment  of  all. 
For  they  know  that  ist  April 
And  a  long  way  'til  next  fall. 
But  the  chipmunks  keep  on  working 

Finger  Me-lody  Danny  Dydzak 

The  v/ind  brush|es  its  fingers 

lightly  across!  my  face 

as  I  silently  Isit 

dancing  finger's  that 

run  through  my  hair 

and  gently  press  against  ray  body- 
making  me  think 

of  your  teasing  slender  curved 
ones 


As  if  they  only  know 

Of  the  disaster  that  will  hit  the 

forest 
In  a  mignty  blow. 

The  dew  is  dripping  off  the  leaves 
As  moriing  turns  to  noon. 
The  chipmunks  sit  in  fear 
Of  what  will-  happen  soon. 

Suddenly  t^e    skies  grow  dark. 

The    clouds   hang  overhead 

A  flash  of  lightening  hits  a  tree- 

The   whole   tree   turns   to    red. 

The   blue    Jay    sits   perched   on   his 

tree 
In    bleak   anticipation. 
The   ftre    starts   to   do    its  work 
Of   evil    consummation 

The    fire   leaps   from   tree   to    tree. 
As   animals  begin    to    flee. 
Every    single   bird    and   bee, 
The    chipmunks   too   begin    to    flee. 

Nothing  moves,. 
Not   a   bee,    not   a  bird. 
Nothing  moves. 
Nothing  is   heard. 
Silence  may  be    golden, 
If    true , underneath 
The   golden   of   silence 
Hanss  death's   arim   wreath. 


I  still  feel  them  streching 

over  my  skull  bone 

(as  though  you  thought  it  a 
round  pearl) 

and  tapping  quiskly  on  my  heart 

like  some  constant  quivering  pulse 

0,  I  remember  our  fingers 

laced  together  in  an  affectionate 

grasp; 
and  try  to  forget  the  long  pink 

nail 
that  scraped  my  inflated  plastic 

conscious 


.[.tl 


punctmring  our  relationship 
blowing  our  fingers  apart. 

The  Tree  Peter  Oliver 
In  a  large  clearing  stands  an  old  tree. Leaf less 
branches  project  from  a  gnarled  trunk. The  sur- 
rounding area  is  empty-  a  picture  with  no  background. 
Despite  its  height  and  thick  trunk,  it  is  weak  and 
lonely. 

Many  years  ago, this  tree  was  small, like  the  others 
that  grew  close  by. It  seemed  similar  to  them, but 
inside  its  roots  and  core, there  was  a  difference; it 
had  the  drive  power  and  desire  to  reach  higher  and 
farther. The  view  of  other  mighty  trees  in  the  same 
forest  urged  to  reach  those  same  heights. 

Soon  it  began  to  grow  higher  than  the  trees  its  own 
age. The  roots  spread  throughout  the  area, strangling 
othef  roots  and  drawing  the  most  water  possible  in  its 
insatiable  search  for  more. Its  height  allowed  the  sun's 
rays  to  penetrate  it  more  completley, while  the  smaller 
trees  had  little. Having  lost  both  sun  and  water, the 
trees  in  its  shadow  began  to  die. The  larger  tree  quickly 
absorbed  the  water  and  continued  to  grow  remorselessly. 

With  continued  rapid  growth, more  of  the  other  trees 
died. As  they  rotted, the  clearing  grew  larger, wide- 
ning in  concentric  circles. Above, the  tree's  wide- 
spread branches  and  many  leaves  contemplated  the 
setting, but  they  obstructed  its  view  of  the  forest, 
causing  it  to  be  concerned  only  with  itself .Finally, 
the  tree  stopped  growing. Fewer  leaves  appeared  on  its 
branches  each  year, and  some  of  the  heavier  ones  began 
to  rot  and  fall. 

Loneliness  overcomes  now. Solitude  and  separation 
are  high  prices  to  pay  for  a  one-time  superiority 
which  now  amounts  to  nothing. 


tj. 


i 


GOOD  OLD  GIN  T      '  "- 

You  may  speak  of  Scotch  and  Beer, 
When  you  drink  through  your  left  ear 
And  ymu  think  that  none  vd.ll  look  your  way. 
But  wbon  it  comes  to  liquor , 
You  ccin  drink  your  share  much  quicker 
And  yet  keep  face  on  good  old  Gin. 

Now  in  Johnsons  School  for  Rhyme 

Where  I  used  to  spend  my  time 

AUirinking  my  full  share  of  Korman  Wine. 

The  finest  drink  I  knew, 

Of  all  that  sodden  crew 

Was  my  best  friend ,  Good  OLd  Gin. 

Well  now  I'm  old  and  gray 

And  my  neighbours  sometimes  say 

'•It  i\ras  that  old  Gin  what's  done  'im  in," 

But  all  I  do  reply, 
With  a-v-rinking  of  one  eye 
"He  was  my  best  friend, that  Good  Old  Gin." 

THE  FLOlffiRS 

PETER  OLIVER  9A 

Three  city  employees  hoed  the  soil, preparing  it  for  the  flowers 
soon  to  be  planted.  Showing  little  interest  ,they  turned  the  grej? 
crusty  earth  vath  slow  movements (interrupted  occasionally  by  a 
quick  exchange  of  unintelligible  Italian. 

In  their  eyes  was  a  glow  of  hope ,  so  far  off  that  it 
seemed  vmreachable. There  was  still  the  remnants  of  a  pride  in 
their  vjeathered  bodies  that  had  almost  complBtely  been  eroded 
to  laziness, Their  sole  purpose  in  life  was  to  earn  enough  money 
to;  provide  food  for  their  families ;but  still  the  expectation  of 
sudden  succsss  thrived, as  it  must. 

Breaking  the  mechanical  rhythm  of  the  work,  the  youngest 
and  most  restless  of  them  left  the  group  in  search  of  a  vjater 
fountain.   Soon  j  the  other  tv/o  stopped  and  sat  down  under  a  small 
tree.   i/hen  the  other  returned,  they  picked  up  their  hoes  and 
continued  working. 

As  the  day  wore  on,  and  the  slow  work  continued; 
they  gradually  cleared  the  bed  in  preparation  for  the  flov/ers. 

When  the  sun  set,  each  departed  in  a  different  direction; 
the  youngest  to  a  lonely  table  at  a  bar,  where  he  spent  his 
hard-earned  money,  the  others  to  their  homes  and  families.  By 
eleven  o'clock,  they  were  all  in  bed,  resting  their  stiff 
muscles. 

v/4  m\ 


[  Canada  Day    Ken  Munro  10  B 

A  bonfire, heralding  spring's  arrival, Canada  Day- 
hangs  over  the  horizon, Gears, rusty  after  hibemat* 
ion, click  into  use, oiled  by  the  sudden  realization 
oX   its  sudden  and  ominous  reality. The  conraimity 
bursts  alive  in  a  XHliKH  concerted  effort  to  collect 
wood, Everybody  contributes-  be  their  donation  even 
a  small  splinter ,Aging  towards  maturity, the  pile 
grows  higher. A  crowd  collects  to  view  the  imminent 
spectacle. Excitement  mounts. Somebody  throws  a  reed 
of  grass  into  the  tangled  branches. A  match... the 
fire  bursts  aflame. Higher  and  higher  it  grows, lighting 
tlje  darkness,  for  stems  of  light  may  not  be  contained. 
Cinders  shoot  MHwards. People  turn  away-  enlightened, 

Leningrad  Condor 

Donald  MacFarlane 
Leningrad  condor 

■^raveller  on  the  steeple        The  Scholar 
parchment  head  Constantine 

airs  its  wings  to  the  Zarifi  9A 

.  sun 
Leningrad  condor  ^^^   scholar  reads  the  poem 

gbove  the  icon^  w^l-       ■         •+   ^  + 

the  city  below  Worshipping  its  feet. 

cannot  touch 
iihe  faces  of  the  masses 

Leningrad  condor 

the  black  prince  s^isc^is.   ±±s  fsrfks 

swings  its  feather 

and  comes  to  peace. 

The  Bus  Id. do       Bruce  \/illirris  9A 

He  stepped  onto  the  bus  xx  onCi   the  d  loi-  slciiLied  tlchtly 
behind,  Tne  Sunday  ci'terncor:  sun   shone  brightly  on  his 
face  rjid  loaned  hin  c  dr.'sterdly  fir,  I  felt  ooriy  for  the 
nan  v.'ho  was  prey  to  the  rest  of  the  prssengers'  tindnoi.c. 
FroEi  his  black  shoos  to  iiis  contrasting  v/hitc  bag  to  his 
dajTkcncd  face  went  fifty  suspicious  eyeballs,  his  r^h-cculoured 
hair  fell  before  his  eyes  as  he  ro.-.ched  down  to  place 
his  bag  on  the  floor.  Palling,  the  cord  su'-±-iOr-iiig  the  driver 
tu  stop,  he  walked  awr^  still  in  the  Ejqss  eight  of  nrny, 
rjid  left  the  bus. 

Fct  one  person  on  the  bus  reninded  him  tc  trke  his  prxcel 
ajid  its  contents.  Suddenly  there  v.'as  a  violent,  eiupting 
noise  £aa3i  ciiginated  from  the  packf-gej  a  shattering 
of  glass  I  ;  nd  then,  e:-ccpt  for  the  usual  noise  on  the 
otxcet;  there  was  silence. 


The  Where-were-you-thirty/sixty-yers-ago-today  Quiz 

On  Uay   8th,  we  sent  some  teporters  aroiond  the  school  with 
two  brilliant  questions  on  their  lips:  the  ingenious  "Where 
were  you  .thirty  years  ago  today?";  and  the  equally  sagacious 
"Were  you  sixty  years  ago  today?"  Our  reporters  were  asked 
Tor  witty  and  urbane  answers,  but  somehow  the  blood-clots 

e  back  with  these  God  forsaJcen  pseudo-ansv/ersi 

"Where  were  3'-ou  thirty  years  ago  today?" 
Mr.  Fcwler;  Comi^^isioning  a  ship  in  Eirkenhead. 

Mr,  Gosselin:  Cornwall why? 

Mr.  martin:  School.  Where 'r  you±  books? 
Mr.  Burgess:  I  was  bor  n/  standing  up  and  talking  back! 
Mr.  Reid:  I  was  just  dischar.^od  from  the  Air-force, 
(Their  Piper  Cub  wasn't  big  enough  for  the 
three  of  theral) 

"Were  you  at  the  Battle  of  the  Somne?" 
Mr.  Aimers:  The  Battle  of  the  Somne .  Is  that  an  arithmetic 

problem? 
Mv.  Cude:  In  a  better  world,  (In  his  first  reincarnation 

d.s   Kaiser  Wilheim  II) 
Mr.  Williams:  (In  front  of  his  cage)  Right  in  this  hall- 
way! 
Mr.  Fowler;  Fot  even  a  twinkle  in  my  father's  eye! 

'•r^'^essi    (A  Canadian  version  of  "the  shaggy  dog  story, 
the  shaggy  nut  story!"  In  my  seventh- 
reincarnation, Actually  I  am  the  poet  Archie 
Lanpman  come  back  to  haimt  Selv/yn  House! 

■-^Vpg  you  wonder,  doesn '  t  it! 

STATEMENT  of  the  YBAR 
This  was  heard  of  a  prefect: 

"It  v/on't   cost  ne   anything   to   give  you  a 
detention" 

"AND   THUS   EKDETH   TH3  L'^SSOl"" 


THE  GUNPO.JDER  PLOT: 

Scene  1:  The  boiler  room  below  Sel'.;yn  House.  It  is  midnight,  November  5th. 
A  very  dark  set.  Suddenly,  a  furtive  figure,  dressed  in  Elizabethan  costume 
comes  through  the  darkness...  It  is  Mr.  Anderson. 

Mr.  Anderson:    ShawJ 

(Mr.  Shaw  quietly  enters:  he,  too,  is  in  Elizabethen  clothing). 

Mr.  Shaw:  Not  so  loud,  please.  Everything  is  going  according  to  plan, 

Cravjford.   Our  friends  are  on  the  way.   ,^e've  only  to  wait  here  quietly 

until  they  arrive, 

Mr.  Anderson:   l'''"''.t  have  they  stopped  off  for? 

Mr.  Shaw:   Well,  Mr.  Krindle  had  to  go  into  the  lab  and  get  the  keg  of  povder 

and  Porter's  gone  in  with  him;  Kerry  and  John  O'Flynn  are  guarding  the  doors... 

Ahi  ...  here  they  come. 

Mr.  Anderson:   You're  right,  Shaw,  everything  is  going  according  to  plan. 

Enter  Mr.  Martin,  Mr.  Porter,  Mr.  Krindle  and  Mr.  O'Flynn. 
All  are  dressed  in  17th  Century  cost-^me. 

Mr.  Anderson:  Hurry  up,  we  haven't  all  night. 

Mr,  Martin:   'ie've  decided,  we  can't  do  this  thing... 

i4r:  Anderson:  ihy  Not? 

Mr.  Martin:   It  frightens  us, 

Mr.  Anderson:  'Why?  Remember  all  the  planning  we  went  through  ,,,  those 

meetings  in  the  chemistry  lab,  the  making  of  the  gunpowder,  arranging  the 

sickness  of  the  night  watch  ...  how,  after  all  that,  can  you  be  frightened? 

Mr,  Martin:   I...  I..,  don't  know, 

Mr,  Shaw:  Well,  then,  come  on,  let's  get  to  it. 

Mr.  Porter:  Wait,  where 's  Litvack? 

The  whole  company:  What? 
Mr,  Porter:  Where's  Litvack? 
Mr.  Martin:   I  haven't  seen  him, 

Mr,  Anderson:  He's  probably  run  off  .,.  Let's  get  to  it.  Have  you  got  the  charge? 
(Mr,  Krindle  produces  a  large  powder  keg  with  a  long  fuse). 
Mr.  Krindlo:  Here  it  isi 

(Mr,  O'Flynn  helps  Mr,  Anderson  to  roll  the  keg  coar  the  boilers,  Mr,  O'Flynn 

(wisely:)  Why  do  you  want  to  do  this  thing? 

Mr,  Anderson  (iirith  conviction):  We  have  to  get  rid  of  this  place, 

Mr.  Shaw:   Shall  we  get  on  with  it  then? 

Scene  ':  The  home  of  Mr.  Troubled-skies.  It  is  about  ten  past  midnight. 
Mr,  Troubled-skies  is  sitting  in  his  luxurious  lounge,  speaking  to  a  heavily- 
robed  person, 

Mr,  Troubled-skies:  Soi   Have  you  anything  to  say  about  this  plot? 

Figure:   Yes,  it  is  to  be  executed  between  now  and  12,30  a,m.  The  result  '.-/ill 

be  the  destruction  of  S.H.S. 

Mr,  Troubled-skies:   It's  hard  to  believe,  and  you  say  Anderson  is  their  leader? 

Figure:   Yes,  he  and  Messrs.  Krindle,  Martin,  Shaw,  Porter  and  O'Flynn  are  to 

carry  out  the  detonation. 
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Mr.  T-S:  But,  how  did  you  learn  about  all  this? 

Figure:  I  have  rny  contacts. 

Mr.  T~S:  Well,  all  I  can  say  is  let's  go  and  stop  this  foul  deed.  I'll 

bring  Mr.  Fowler,  Mr.  Burgess,  Colonel  Campbell  and  Mr.  Jack  Martin,  just  in 

case  there's  trouble. 

Figure:  Well,  then  let's  be  off. 

Scene  3:  The  cellar  is  ready:  it  is  now  20  minutes  past  might. 

Mr.  Anderson  is  searching  his  pockets. 

Mr.  Shaw:  What's  wrong? 

Mr,  Anderson:  I  can't  find  my  matches.  Has  anyone  here  got  any? 

Mil  search  their  doublets). 

,'xr.   Porter:   Why,  in  heaven's  name,  did  we  have  to  wear  this  rubbish? 

Mr.  Anderson:  Stop  complaining.  Shaw:  I've  got  itj  I  left  them  in  the 

lab.  Go  and  get  them,  would  you? 

Mr.  Shaw  exits. 

Mr.  Anderson:  Not  long  now,  men.  One  match  and  JOW: 

The  company  laughs;  more  the  laughter  of  relief  than  humour. 

Mr.  Anderson:  I  can  just  imagine  it  tomorrow,  all  the  teachers  gathered 

around  the  smoldering  ruins  (  he  begins  to  speak  more  and  more  dreamily) ,  and 

I  \>all  stand  up  to  speak  to  them,  "Gentlemen",  I  will  say,  "Gentlemen,  it  is 

^^e  end,  our  plot  has  been  successful-'. 

""'.ddcT.l'"  ■"i'^'^  on+o  tVio  Q-j;.;?fTo  bis  whole  face  wild  with  ter'i-'or. 
He  speaks:  It's  too  late,  the  Frince  ana  nis  guard  are  here,  it's  all  up... 
(He  falls  in  a  heap  on  the  floor),  Mr.  Krindle  takes  control. 
Mr,  Krindle:  Porter,  Martin,  bolt  the  door,  O'Flynn,  get  the  matches  from 
Shaw.,  Anderson,  you'd  better  be  ready  in  case  they  want  to  talk, 
(The  company  takes  positions  of  defense  and  prepare  themselves  for  a  siege. 
A  voice  from  off-stage:   it  is  Mr.  Troubled-skies. 
■•'Come  out",  he  demands,  "in  the  name  of  the  Czar". 
Mr.  Anderson:  And  a  fleas-eye  to  you. 

Mr.  Troubled-skies:  What  are  you  planning  on  doing?  (No  reply). 
If  you  mean  this  act  for  me,  there's  no  sense  in  that,  old  man.  Headmasters 
spring  up  again  like  weeds.  Do  you  imagine  you  could  liberate  the  Faculty, 
--  '^sle-handed? 

Mr.  Anderson:  Not  the  Faculty  ...  just  myself. 
Mr.  T-S:   liberate  yourself  from  vrtiat? 
Mr.  Anderson:  My  shame. 
Mr,  T-S:  How  long  have  you  been  here? 
Mr.  Anderson:  A  long  time. 

Mr„  T-S:  I  have  been  here  for  four  years.  Shame  is  an  old  vintage.  Your 
predecessors  drank  it  to  the  dregs.  The  cup  is  empty  now. 
Mr,  Anderson  (defiantly):  NoJ 
Mr.  T-S:  Open  upl 

The  cornered  company,  in  unison:  Never J 

Mr.  T-S:   (quietly,  as  if  to  one  of  his  colleagues).  All  right,  Fowler,  light 
■^e  charge.  (There  is  a  sudden  flash  of  light  and  the  door  flies  open). 
i-   Troubled-skies  and  his  men  come  running  in.  The  shaddovry  figure  ent^.u,  ^asz. 
Mr.  T-S:  You're  lost. 
Ml''.  Anderson:  Neveri 
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(He  rushes  towards  the  pov>Kier-keg  and  lights  a  match.     He  ignites 

the  fuse. ) 

Mr.  Anderson:   You'll  never  get  me  alivel 

(A  sudden  bright  flash  and  the  curtain  falls). 

Scene  l+:     A  very  bright  stage,  a  bearded  fellow  is  sitting  in  a  chair, 

looking  uncomfortable. 

Mr.  Anderson  and  Mr.  Troubled-skies  enter  on  stage,  dressed  in  vrfiite  with 

large  v/ings  on  their  backs. 

The  bearded  man  (God):  Well,  I've  decided  what  punishment  I  am  going  to 

level  upon  you. 

Mr.  T-S  and  Mr.  Anderson  (simultaneously):  Yes,  your  Holiness? 

God:  Yes,  I  am  going  to  put  you  back  on  earth  and  make  you  eat  George's 

food:  three  meals  a  day,  for  the  next  ten  years. 

Again,  Mr.  T-S  and  Mr,  Anderson,  simultaneously:  Oh,  no,  anything  but  thatj 

god:  Silence,  I  have  spoken.  So  it  is  written,  so  it  shall  be  done. 

The  curtain  falls. 

(Mr.  Litvack  comes  out  in  front  of  the  fallen  curtain,  with  borns  and  a  tail; 
he  is  carrying  a  pitchfork  and  bearing  a  wide  grin  on  his  face), 

Mr.  Litvack:  And  you  know  who  betrayed  them  all?  No  . , .  well,  I'll  tell 
you  ...  it  was  mei   (He  jumps  in  the  air  with  a  laugh,  and  skips  off  the 
stage,  laughing  merrily). 


^    CJohLTo 
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SULYM  ENTEKS  G^.I.A.A.   TRACK  AND  FIELD  MEET 

Sovorcil  boys  cntcicd,   during  t;:C  Iriot  torn,    the   G.M.I. A. A.    trcck 
meet.    It  wr.s  actoni^hing,   however,    thr.t  we  cpinG  out  with  cuch  rjiir.oing 
results.   Sn  eonj.or  track  md  field,   C.   Shannon  trippled  hie  jump  into 
second  ylncc  xn  t..^   tii  /pic  jump.   L.   Lrjidsburger  rrn  in  t  e  800  metrt-s 
cjnd  the   IIjOG  mctjuc  ,-jid  von  oocond  plr.co  in  er.ch  •  u  well.    In  tix-  bmtriii, . 
XiiiiMXX^  T.  Foid  jumped  his  way  into  yut  mother  second  place  for  our 
illustrious  scli.ol   m  the  idgi  jump.   R.  V.l-iitehead  obtained  sixth  place 
in  tlio   same  event  while  the  relay  team  picked  up  a  frot  sixth  place  a^rjji. 
In  the  400  metre  event  of  XM  giunior  tiack,   J.   Jaidinc  acl-iiovod  third  place. 
Granted  we  didn't  achieve  first  place,   four  seconds  and  a  t.  ird  rxe  fairly 
good  lesuD.ts  a.,d  I  r..:  v.vxe   t  at  v;c  will  dc  exceptionrjy  well  next  yerr. 

IM^  TRACK  .-EET  A  SUCCESS 

The  1975   tiack  meet  was  held  on  Wednesday,  Mry  21,    1975.   This  yerr,   unlike 
other  yep-rs,    there  was  a  very  encouraging  tiimout  from  the  student  body, 
pri-ents,    and  teachers,   the  day  wrs  ideal  for  rll  paiticipcjits  rJ. though 
some  spectators  found  the  sun  too  ;'.;.ot  and  moved  to  shady  r^reas  which  were 
fei.'  rjad  haid  to  find,   one  entcrpiising  gentleman  was  all  prepared  for  the 
day  as  he  lay  in  his  bathing  suit  bo  ind  one  of  the  grandstrnds  in  front 
of  the  finish  line. 

Mia  new  records  set  in  this  year's  track  meet  v.eres 
In  the  50  yard  dash,    II  and  over,   Sliav/ne  Brady  achieved  7.1  seconds. 
In  the  100  yard  dash,    II  and  over,   Shawne  Bra^y  obtained  I 5. 6  seconds. 
In  the  440,   9  years,    I  minute;    28.5  seconds  \ic.s  rcrchec  by  Torrents. 
In  the  440,    10  rnu  over,   K.    btiefenliofor  ac.'iieved  a  record  of  I;l6.9  seconds. 
In  the  880,    Leslie  Lrndsbcrger  completed  the  course  in  2  minutes;    I5.8 
seconds. 

The  high  jump,   10  cud  over,    saw  Jairaie  \'allr.cc  jump  4  feet  flat, 
iiobert  Hall  set  a  record  of  I6  feet;    10  inch-  s  in  the  I6  rnd  under  Long 
jump. 
I£  Tne  tripple  jump,    I(?  and  under,   Lrngshur  achieved  24  feet;    5  inches, 

Templeton  set  the  mrxk  in  the  high  jun:p  at  3  foot;   9  inches.      (I2  rjad  under) 
The  school  record  for  the  I4  cxvu  vnders  high  jump  of  4' 56"  was  set  by  K.  Nemec. 

'ihoro  was  constant  competition  between  all  of  the  participants  cjid  many 
of  the  final  results  were  extremely  close.   Here  axe  the  results. 
50  yrjxl  dash;    9  years;    I.Stevens  2.Nordin  5»   tiollrjid. 

10  &  over;    I.   Brady  2.   Stevenson  J.   Brydon. 

under  12; I.  V/hite  2.   Templeton  3.   Kraemer, 

under  14;    I.  Vheeler  2.   Bcgso  3.   thompson. 
100  yard  dash;  10  &  over;    I.   Brrxly  2.   Stevenson  3.   Brydon. 

uiider   12;    I.   Hirsch  2.  IIcGregori.3.    Guy. 

under  14;    I.   Smith  2.   Graliam  3.    Clarke. 

under   I6;    I.   HAll   2. Schwartz  3.   Palryev,'. 

open  I.    Goodall  E.   2.  Heller  3.   Bums. 
220  y.rd  dash; 10  t    over;    I.    Tdley  2.   Broomfield  3.    Irott. 

under  12;    I.  '  hite  2.   Kraemer  3.  jlirsch. 

under   14;    I.   Fong  i  2.   Saith  ?•    3*   <^^' 

under  16;    I.    Schwartz  2.   O^ilvy  3«   J-idine. 

open;    I.    Goodrll  R.   2.   Heller  3.   Sharaion. 


440  yc-.:C  dr,Gh;    9  yeras;    I,   Torrcr.ts  2.  Koeiic  5.    1,-J.l 

10  &  ovfr;    I,   Stiofdnlioferii  2.   Bi-oonfieldii 
3.   Gli.?ii|5:. 

undci   14;    I,   Gord  2.     hitaher;d  Ji  5,  llonec  ii, 
liiidc.   I6;    I,   Ttuner  2,   ?rle.yi,\r  3,   Jr-j:dino, 
open;   I.   Goourll  2.   Jciikine  5.   Shramon. 
8d0  yr,rd  dr,Eh;    10  cxid  ovor;    I,   SticfurJiofc;.ii  2.  iicuti.iiii   3.    lUloy 
under  14;    I.  McDoucrJ.1  2.   Sriabiocku  3.   Laznro. 
undu'..   15;    I.   Hootoni  2.   Tir.nci-  3,   Scott. 

open;    T.   Lrjisbiugcr  2.   'v.rj.lr.cci  5» • 

Junio:;  I.ilc;    I.   Q;rli£u.i  2.   Clrrkci  3.   v.'r.llr.ccii. 
Senior  I'alo;    I.   LrjisbcigcL-  2.  ycJ.l;,cei  3.  Antony. 
House  iiclr^'-s'    Grr.dc  4:  Lucr.s,  Gx  de  5«  Sx-joirs,   G; 'xle  6:   Lucr.3. 
Grr^e  7«  Lucr-s.   Senior  B. »   Luc; x;.   Senior  A.i  llrcvxilr^* 
High  Juiipi    9  ycrr-s;    I,   Ullnfji  B.   Tor.ontf,   3.   Suphrjiopoluco. 
10  .'    over;    I.  \;r.llr.ce  2.   i'dlcy  §.  -.r.clco. 
under  125    I.   Tenpletcn  2.   Guy  3.   Stceveciii. 
undtir  14;    I.  Nemeci  2.    GrrJirxi  3«  I'-ci/cugrl. 
under  I6;    I.    Sviith  2.   Gchwnrtz  3.   Ford, 
open;   I.  Antony  2,  llerl   3«   Er.rrieLe  i. 
Long  Jump;   p  years  I.   Ullarjin  2.   Keene  3.   Jbiberte. 

10  o    over  I,    Stevensonii  2,   ILcorri'ield  ii   3.   Lnngshu'. . 
under   12;    I.    .liitv. 

undc  14;    I.   Jrmet-I.r.jTiond  2.  liclhee   3»    .■•■"•ll'"ce  ii. 
\mder  I6  I.  :..-ll  2.   Pslpy.evf.  3»   i''crd. 
open;    I.   Antony  2.  Mrlcolti  3«    Buxnts, 
'j-'ripple  Juiap;    10  t   over;    I.    Lm  ii  2.    Shramon  iii  3»  iv'cr.vily  ii. 
iaader  12;    ]..   Hirsch  2.  Villii-jaG»'3.   Sclir.i. 
under  14;    I.  ^-/liiteherc:  2,    jeulccrc  5.    Snyde:.. 
\inder  16.;    I.   XXII  2.    Tumc;-    5.    Blujidcll. 

Pr.lp,yew 
open  I.   Shannon  2,    Jenkinc  3«    Bcrrierc  i. 
Shot  ;ut;   under  14;    I,    GrjJioi.  2.  .SMXIM  3.   EfiiIiiiE(II 

Praiet-;.rymond         Lrno 
uiidor  16;    I.   Hell  2.   Bird  3.   Smith, 
open;    I.  HCvlcolm  2.   ITcal   3«    Lcaisberger. 
Discus;  under  I45    I.    Lciie  2,   ITglioc  ii  3*   Brjidecn. 

mider  I6;    I.  ilunro  2.   liooton  i  3«   Sr.uviat, 
open;    I.   Keller  2.    ChipiiCJi  i  3«   Blcxrm  i. 
Softbcll  Tl^iroi;;    9  ycr.rs;    I.   iieiacc  iii  2.   P.cfcrd   3.   Lr.uvi. 
I  0  I    over;    I.   Gcult  ii  2.  licoton  ii  3.   Zytc. 
under  12;    I.    Templctcn  2.   Pitsokos  5.   Gioy. 
under  I4  I.   Henderson  2.  licphee  3.    Besso. 
Decpite  t:,,e  huiiidity,   a  good  dr.y  vrs  hf,d  by  all  pr.iticiprnts, 
spectctois  rnd  crgrjiisers, 

Ctia&S  TEAI'I  1974- 197 Wli^'S  SUCOID  PLACL; 

At  th^  begirming  of  this  s'chool  ycrx,    the  Grertc-.  ilontrerj. 
Ii£^i  ijchtol  Interscholr.stic  ChcEO  Ler.gue  contacted  the  school 
through  Ilr.   0  rlinn.  A  few  senior  bcye  took  intercut,   rnd 
this  chess  teen  begxii  to  plry  in  the  eigiit  school  le-gu.o. 
iir.   0  Flynn  set  up  r.  ches  Irxlder  in  the  senior  school 
to  help  dcteruino  who  vere  the  best  ;:layers  rnd  to  .furt:-!ei 
chess  interest  in  the  school. 

In  the  ler.,i;ue,    Scl^-^jii  House's  record  ^r-s  five  \/ins  end 
two  losses J 


lost  Lr-vcl   C.'thclic  3  S.H.S.   2 
v/on 

\7on  _                        „  _ 

v/on  Lcv.'ard  S.   Billings  2  S.ii.S.   3 


Sir  'inston  Churchill  I  S.H.S.   3^ 

Lrlcoln  Ccnboll   I'.-  S.H.S.  ^ 


loft     i'ioiiklrjidG  4  S.H.S,   I 

won      Wcbtuount  i.igli  2  S.H.S,   5 

won       RosQLiorc  I^  S.H.S.   5^ 

'Jh±3  left  uo  in  second  plr.cc,   tiodwit:i  Tloscacre  Hi^i  Schocl, 
with  equrl  tic-brcdtinii-  pcii'tF .  IStar  r.  plr.yoff,   \/hich  ended 
re  r  d.ir.w,    scccnd  plr.cc  JJXJiXXXMM  trophioc  vcrc  chraed. 

Tnd  term  ncubcrsi  wcj.o  Leslie  L'Jidubergcr   (on.ptcin), 
John  Aiitonj'-   (who  hrxl  rji  undcfor.tcd  .'.e;  son  record),   Gieor 
Phillipa,   Joo  rjid  Dcxitq,-  DydzrJc,   cjid  Jnioa  rrdlCa-j  I'ith 
Siiuon  Lrjigshur,    Chris  lir.tlior  rjad  Nr.thrji  Eonf  picking  one 
raatch  each. 

'■e  concidui   this  r,  success  raid  obviously  rocc.iiicnd  tlir-t  t\e 
school  le-cntuMa  the  lcr-£jiic  next  y-,-:.  rnd  crc.'.tos  r,  jaorc  extensive 
f.onior  f;chc-cl   cher.n  chrHpicnGhip# 

SEl.TOr.    :UGBY  bll^S  i^SVI]!!  GidiLS  OUT  0?  Tli; 

Ihe  senior  rugby  tc-iii  of  IST}  it  bolv;yn  Iloute  wr.e  vc.r^  sinllrx 

to  lr,st  yccx  in  thct  its  jccord  wr-S  sensnticni-J.y  gcjd. 

A  lect-jd  cf  seven  wins  for  ten  {jciiGS,  ixuring  refill -r  pl'y, 

their  record  v/f.&t 

lost     Lishops  8  S.H.S.  0 

won       ilaiyiiount  6  S.H.S.  24 

v/on       Bwi'ou  Eynfi-  0  S.H.o.   36 

won       II.S.K.   3  S.H.S.   30 

wen       Moniaraids  0  S.H.S,  22 

Dia-iufe  tiie  seven  aside  tcui'nrxient ,    the  losult.-.  '.•.■ei'crGfollcvs: 
lost     I-ior-TUGunt  8  S.I-I.S.B.   4 

won       V.'ostmo'unt  liich  School  (.  S.H.S.  A.   24 

won       Pienofonds  Conp::ehencive  12       ~  b.H.S.A.   15 

von       Be-r.conaficld  6  S.H.S. A.   12 

lost     Jchn  itennie  l6  S.H.S. A.  0 

a^iCEc  fit:,m-es  r,rc  to  Mq--  22,   L^nt  yec-r,    re  Lio^t  of  y,;u  will 

3:cacnbor,    the  senici   rugby  terxi  won  the  G,1I,I,A,A.   chrmpionship. 

It  is  y^i-y  luilikcly,   however,   thr.t  ve  -I'ill  sdn  it  r.g;  in 

beccuscMX  eux'  record  is  net  r.s  friit'.stic,   we  hope  t.  -.t 

next  yerr's  term  will  v;in. 

The  junior  rugby  tern  did  not  do  ■•  s  veil,  hovcve;. 

They  c.cHievcc;  r.  rccoxd  of  one  win  f;r  fova-  gm^G. 
lost     Sishops   l6  S,H.S.  0 

lest     Lindsay  Plr.ce  42  S.H.S.   5 

Tr.G  ;.bove  scores  were  for  the  rei-iulrj.-  secson,   the  following 

ere  f::on  the  ccven  aside  touinri-icnts 

v7on       .  eGti;i^ujaii  Eiji  8  &,:i.S.   12 

lost     Lindsr^y-  PI;  ce   12  S.H.S.   4 

As  y^u  crai  Goe,    the  junicrG  did  net  do  r,s  well  re  t  ;e 

seniors  but  ne:it  5^e,r.r  they  cm  ordy  improve . 

T  .e  bat;:-  ru^by  terr.  did  relatively  -jell  even  though  th-^y 

did  not  win  a  sinijle  griie.    they  did  tie  three  genes  ;.ut  -f  Gi:c 

howevei . 

tied     L.C.C.  4  b.K.S.  4 

tied     St.    i^ioar.s  4  S.H.S.  4 

lost     LindEr.y  Pl:xo  26  S.H.S.  0 

tiud     St.    l-hon-.s  4  S.H.S.  4 

Agrln  the  above  results  v.ere  foi:   tho  re^ulrx  season,    the 

following  a:.e  for  the  seven  -•  Gidc  toumcunent: 

loit     Pie.rcfondG  10  S.H.S.A.  0 

lost     L.C.C.  6  S.H.S.b.  0 

Better  lucl:  next  tine. 


